alumne, | 
Nuam ſapere, & fari ut poſt que ſentiat: utque 5 
n Hor. Epiſt. IV. Lib. I. 
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I Y Dutt a Privilege with pride I tn, 
Although my Heart ſuggeſts aſofter Name) 
| IIA. Twice has the Sun thro all the Seaſons mord, 
Since firſt I aw. you, and ſince. firſt, I tov'd. : 
A Choice by Inclination fix d alone, Rt 
And yet a Choice. that Reaſon well might own. 
Whate'er the Fondneſs of my Love before; 
Still further Cauſe I find to love you more: 
Some lurking Grace each Moment I deſcry, 
That 'ſcap'd the Quickneſs of a Lover' s Eye. 
Here Innocence with native Sweetneſs ſmiles, 
Free from inſulting Airs or treach rous Wiles: 
A Sprightlineſs enliv'ning every Charm; 
A Heart in Pity, and in Friendſhip warm, 
A mild Behaviour, modeſt and yet free: 
Eyes not employ d to og/e but to ſee. 


And. ſtrive to where whom they eaundt ebam: 


T's" 


A Sid pcs ANG BONE" Do 
And. all the Sex's eee ene . 


Accompliſh'd Maid ! of c r 
To fake yourſelf or make another Elefd e. 


Too wiſe to heed a Coxcomb's ſenſeleſs Phraſe; 


Fret at a Jeſt, or flutter at 2 Praiſe: | 


Too good at honeſt Truths to take offence, 
A Friend ty Wit, and more a Friend to Senſe. 


— ' WW 


By Nature firſt to charm the Eye deſign'd 
And taught * Reaſon to Ne the Mind. 


* * Ex N 


1 1 
WuAr tho' babes till faithful ee Though, 

Neer nam'd a Beauty, what I found a Fault: 
Nor whin d or whimper'd in the uſual Cant; 
Nor ſwell'd my Love with all the Pomp of Rant! 
What though my Pen, a Foe to _—_—— Da 
Neer magnify'd the Murders of Wagon + INE, 
Nor to an Angel's raiſing your Degree; | 
Now call'd you what you only ure to be. 8 © 
Yet warm Deſires: my conſcious Boſom melt, 
And not a Grace eſtapes my Heart utifelts | 


Yet each Impreſſion! i in my Soul L prove, 
That's fond 1 in r or that's _— * 


Br little Arts let others amen 


Sa 


| 


| With Wiſdom Breeding, add with 


| Of Some the LBB of AI yu air tr Efteemn, i oft! 
1. 


5 I 


Still fure to tire ws with Added With Dis] 102. (3 


Dull without Soft. Yoiſy wih WE . flag] 
Your Manners Wilfont #6ncils with Youth? | 0 0 


| Truth: b. 11 ; 
Fall into grace Map c! ads 60 200 
And, without Pains't ple Ws, Always plete | 


And You art tidly Whit the reſt thou erm. 


War Pam we kante 4. (Ruin Faun: find) 
Set off the native Ciinddur bf your Diaet 


Deep les dhe Bit in nN heil edebd: . 
The Spie bf Desdtkoss Souls ure dw rehbaPe. i 
Thus each ſmall Vein eur Eyes diſcern within, - | F 
Through the fhir e fv: hve Sim 


17 1 N 
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Is giddy Frelidkd odicioreaths the = 
Amongft'the Yirtuer you divide your Tane: 
Your Occupation, to retieve Diſtreſs; 1 
Your Leiſure, vurious Arts conſpire to bleſs. 
Ingenious Arts, though-uhadori'd with Fame ; 
The ſlender Netdlfe, and th extended Frame. 


Or elſe your Faney forms ne beautcous Scene, 

To match wich Taſte the Pictures of ia Screen; 

'T wixt varying Shades to raiſe hahmômious Strife, 

And wake the fleeping Canvaſs into Life. 
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Or OP "NECN her Talent to expreſs OT” 


A Touch or two unfolds your Form to Light, : 
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Ev'n in the trifſung Elegance of Prei: e 
To point the ſtarely Cap's ,cxalted. Sri, KR 


And to the R. en add a Story bi CHEF 4 ab¹ diu / / 


Or teach the Tucken und your Preaſh Fo, rel 50 nt Hs 


| The Fence of Beauty, gainſt intruding Eyes. 041 et A 


The Floriſt ſo; protscqz his Boming Bed, grit O 30) 
With riſing orders from the noxious Tread. 4 bat, 
a Laboyrs thus the Hours 2 * | 
Labours ſubſervient; not to Pride, but Uſe.  , /,  - 
Let Heaps of Snow Belinda's Hai 0 pans,” 

And Alps of Head-Cloaths nod on Huis — 
Whilſt You the decent ſtudy, not the main; | |; 
Diſcreetly graceful. and genteely plain. 
Let Araminta all the Morning paſs, 


Deep in the fond Devotions of the Glaſs. ' 


She ſhe ws the Colours bar he mans the c. ” 
Art only dazzles, it is Nature warms :. 
Thus Men can imitate. the Roſe's ng 
But not the Sweetneſs of her bleſt Perks, 
As Flowers waken with the Morning-Dew. 


And opens ev ry Bloſſom to the a 
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+ ieee THE Ao my wor ofa 

Tuosx TEEN which the World emplohs, 
In Gaming, Dreſſing,” Rioting and Norſerr Mn 111! 
(As different Paſſions different Ways entice) Court's 11 
The Beller in Folly, and the Benin Vice? 
In Joys lc boiſt rous not leſd fireet; Tou ſpendſdd 
Or court th' alluring Converſe of Friend: 
Or elſe ſome uſeſul Entertainment chuſe /,, 
Charm d with the Numbers of ſomt tuneful Muſe, 
Or pleas d to travel back the Length df Times, 
I brough ancient ot Mae! RTP Chime] 

wor Nor one Thi ot boA 

TI ME, Py nne bun se, Y 
Still viſiting new Follies in thy Courſe; i 0 
Whoſe Streams ſo ſilent and ſo rapid ov. 
Yee fond by dss babes eb " aq 
(To hurry on thy Speed who madly'try; 
Nor think who haſtes to live but haſtes to lie) 
What various Treaſures in thy Caverngfleep! | 
The Wrecks of Ages on'thy ruthleſs Deep. 
Their Names, on Earth once mighty, lie unknown; 
Names, or by Virtue, or by Vice that ſhone. — 
Tyrants, whoſe Pride their native Soil enſſav d, 
Or Chiefs who! rait d, or Patriots who ſavd: 
Bards, who cortupted with their Strains the Mind, 
Or Sages who by Wiſdom charm'd Mankind: 


Crimes, 


ee 
Crimes, now un puniſh'd in Oblivion's Tomb, 
If Heaven as juſt Wrath! reſerves 0. fh Hure Doom 
Virtues, their due Reward that wain chm ον⁰ναο 


If Virtue's due Rear v ere: diy Rate 1:-1/fib . 


Yet ſtill let Clouds thoſe Du Mildeedcilercalt\\aR ri T 
Alas! we want nat Scenes of Horrors pH-! ö nl 
But in thoſt Ages we ipeep-throughratiutioſt;i 11102 0 
What lofty Truth and bright Examples lobe 512 10 
When Ate has ais d the Pile of Knowldgel high; cri: 


And hopesalieady:trrafrendiths>8ky;1 1 1 Lig 1 


Down falls the Fabrick; all: our Work & van, 
And the firſt Stone muſt now be laid again. -—- 

Yet thro the Ruins of this ſtatel/ Frume\ | MAI T 5 
Some bright Remains of ancient Genius glam 
Th Egyptian Soil in great Sefoftris E. 
Bold Hamer teaches what might 'Orpbens be;bnuot 17. 
And Virtues, that thto Ages ſingly ſhin'd rc Tudo | 
At once in Cyrus weibehold;combun'd.! offs Ait 10% 
The Tide of Fame thence flows to Greets Sn 
Swells with freſh Wayes, and widens as it run 2 
Then, largeſt near their Term as Streams become, 
It pours along immenſe, and ends its Courſe in Name. 


AE 102 516i WH 55179 whore nt 


HIS TOR T. like Traue, —— Zh) : 
Supplies the Produd of eaeh different Soil: | „ ebuil 
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Ev 1 


By Her, each foreign Excellence is known, 
And alt the Wiſdom paſt becomes our own. 
There many Heroines perhaps you view, 
That in a private State had liv'd like Lou: 
Like them perhaps, exalted to a Throne, 
Sublime on Life's Horizon You had ſhone : 
For in the Eye of Reaſon Men are ſeen _ 
Both as they are, and as they might have been. 
'Tis but a tranſient Splendor Rank beſtows ; 
Worth makes the Heroe, Fortune only ſhows. 


STUDIEs like theſe the Brow of Labour ſmooth, 
In Eaſe amuſe us, and in Anguiſh ſooth. 
Tis here that Even Chearfulneſs you find, 
Refreſhing Zephyr of the virtuous Mind ; 

That gently ſtirs the Soul, and keeps it both _ 
From Storms of Paſſion, and from Calms of Sloth. 


WIuũ Ar Pleaſures Virtue has to give, are Your's; 
| May Fortune add the Pleaſures She procures ; 

Or were theſe wanting, ſtill you may be bleſs d, 
Whilſt Some, with all her Favours, find no Reſt. 
Their toſſing Paſſions keep for ever warm, 

Like Biſcays Sea, in one eternal Storm. 
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Mar ſtill your nn Fan ae, 
And give us Love till you conſent to take: 
And whether: Hymen vin you to his Arms, 
Or Freedom fix you with her colder OY 1 2 10 
May all your e without a ae wit | 
A happy Virgin, or a happy Bride. 

May ſtill that Senſe; which ev'ry "ARR en 0 
Riſe in our Judgments whilſt it ſinls in yours. 
Your Bliſs improving as your Years increaſe, 
Abroad in Pleaſure, and at Home in Peace. 
Each outward Beauty only chang'd in Place, 
Into your Mind' tranſplanted from your Face. 
Thus may you live aumird and yet approπẽ rij, & 
In Age reſpected as in Youth belovWdGd. 
A long and glorious Race of Virtues run, [ 
Bright in your ſetting as your riſing! Sun, 

And free alike from Terror, Pain and Strife, 


Slide novel ame e gate Slope of Lk. 
© SUE, 20 © 
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ee Withes an Friend you know; 5 
(Jaan but wiſh, oh! chat I could beſtow) 
From one whoſe Spirit ſcorns to flatter he; 1151 
And ev'n in praifing real Worth is nice: ena 221, 


Who loves a Coxcomb's Pride to ridicule, 
But'pitics the ſad Errors of a Fool: 
Who 


L114 

Who envies not th o'exflowing Cup of Wealth, tl 

And asks for nothing here below but Health, D 

A Book to read, a Competence to luve; ti nd 

The reſt. You only, and the Muſe can ive: 

The Muſe that long bad hung ber drooping Wings, 

Now rais d by you on bolder Pinions ſprings) - 

May ſhe, like ame eee =» 210. of 

Thro' all the Mazes of her varyd Dante: 

By true, expreſſive, ſprighthy Motions pleaſe, 1105 

Bold with Exactneſs, vigorous With Faſe I H 

Then bleſs d the Muſe, if Atticus approbe, 10 A 

And bleſs d the Poet, if Aan,“ ). 

10101 092 ASfAITER nwo , to C 

FoROIVE if Aan to a 1 ago! 

At female F ollies now and then ſhe ſnaps; j 

Nor to the Dictates af malicious Art 

Impute the Sallies of an honeſt Heart ; 

Too forward other's Failings to make known, 

And yet as forward to confeſs its OWn. 

Thro' F rolickrather than thro' See writ; 

Not fond of Saure bur boo ef WI 

Miſtaken Wit! of all my Woes the firſt, 

Be thy pernicious Gifts for ever curſt ! 

Thy dazzling Charms miffed my headlong Youth, 

And Malice I purſu'd inſtead of Truth : 


Thine 
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Max ſtill your n ee e, 
And give us Love till He conſent to mat 
And whether Ehmen win you to his Arms, 
Or Freedom fur you with her colder can 
May all your Dey without a 64 _ 
A happy Virgin, or a happy Bride. 
May {till that Senſe; which ev'ry Ear NY | 
Riſe in our Judgments whilſt it ſinks in yours. 
Your Bliſs improving as your Years increaſe, ' 
Abroad in Pleaſure, and at Home in Peace. 
Each outward Beauty only chang d in Place, 
Into your Mind tranſplanted from your Face. 
Thus may you live admird and yet approv'd;”:  - | 
In Age reſpected as in Youth belov N.. 
A long and glorious Race of Virtues run, 
And free alike from Terror, Pain and Strife, 
Slide fnicdebly GOP . of Life. 
0% die | 
uebi Wiſhes 4 een 
(I can but wiſh! ob! that I could beſto/ ))) 
From one whoſe Spirit ſcorns to flatter Vice, 
And ev'n in praiſing real Worth is nie: 
Who loves a Coxcomb's Pride to ridicule, 
Bu pities the ſad Errors of a Fool: 
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Who envies not th' o'exflowing Cup of Wealth, 
And asks for nothing here; below but Health 5. 
A Book to read, a Competence to live; ori r 
The reſt. You only, and the Muſe can give: 
The Muſe that long had hung her drooping Wings, 


Now rais'd by you on bolder Piniom ſprings.) © 
May ſhe, like Weſley," gracefully advance roms of 
Thro' all the Mazes of her vary'd Dante: 
By true, expreſſive, ſprighthy Motion pleaſe, 211102 
Bold with Exactneſs, vigorous Mith Faſe pb 
Then bleſsd the Muſe, if -Articuy approbe 
And bled the ard 169 er” el 
o b:pH10t 002 Haaf nwo yit 2 
ForGIVeE. i £ lively, ee dne du 

At female Follies now and then ſhe ſnaps; 
Nor to the Dictates of malicious Art 
Impute the Sallies of an honeſt Heart; 
Too forward other's Failings to make known, 
And yet as forward to confeſs its own. 
Thro Frolickrather than thro' 'Spleen'T writ ; 

Not fond of Satire, but $90: ondef 1 
Miſtaken Wit! of all my Mies the firſt 
Be thy pernicious Gifts for ever curſt ! 
Thy dazzling Charms miffed my headlong Youth, 
And Malice I purſu'd inſtead of Truth : 
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Thine 
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Thine Arrow often wound their Owner's Breaſt. 
And nothing proves ſo ſerious as a 
Ev'n thoſe who love the Perſon dread the Muſe, A 
And each Admirer 1 is a Friend we loſ ee. 
N Vain Studies 0 once my SouP's Delight; 
3 
No more my Verſe in pointed Numbers n Mi 


po 


But ſlides with eaſy Cadence into Praiſe. - us 0347 
Some Pow'r ſuperior: has transform'd TIE 2 v1 8 
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And ſoften d all the Roughneſs of my Sous. 
ſo quick perhaps your Wonder draws} - + _ 
Alas! tis eaſy to divine the Cauſe * 


Yet my own Strength too forward to approve, _ 
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